The Safety Catch
At this mention of the glamorous title so recklessly bestowed on
another, Joe groaned. Recovering, he continued in the tone of a
saddened and disillusioned Napoleon.
"I would have done the job free for you," he said. "That is the
measure of my wish to serve the Movement."
"Very well, Joe," said John. "In that case, I offer you the appoint-
ment, created by the Central Executive at their last meeting, and
not yet filled, of Meetings Organizer. In that capacity you could
serve the Movement in a very full sense. There is no salary, but all
expenses will be paid. Do you accept it?"
"What," demanded Joe, folding his arms again, "does it demand?
And what are the duties?"
"It demands," replied John, rising to his platform height, "gifts
of organization, of tact, and of goodwill; of loyal and unselfish
service, and of complete devotion to the Movement. The duties are
to arrange all my meetings, book halls and arrange local publicity
in advance, and see to it in every way that my visits to Peace Centres
and Branches are comfortable and successful."
That is the sort of thing that comes of dramatic offers of free
service. But there was nothing of reserve in the way in which Joe
shot out his hand and clasped John's.
"I accept," he said. "I am the Meetings Organizer of the Will to
Peace Movement.**
John sat down at his desk again. "Thank you, Joe," he said.
"The Central Executive, on which you will now enjoy a seat, will
be very satisfied with the appointment I have made."
The Meetings Organizer strode to the door with a purposeful
stride. There he halted and turned round, again fixing a piercing
glance on the Leader, who returned it.
"Well, Joe?" he said.
"Is there any possibility," asked Joe, "that this post may, in the
course of time, become a salaried one."
"I should think," replied the Leader, "that the chances axe
strongly against that happening."
"I thought possibly not," said Joe.
"You were right," replied the Leader unfeelingly.
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